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would look like conceit on his part.    I knew that he did not tell me the half, for when the tears of delight dropped from my eyes at the acknowledgment and commendation of others his voice ceased.    I felt that nine years was a long time out of a young life to live in the wilderness, away from the sound of approving voices, and the association of men whose very presence incites to new effort.   In February we had to say goodbye to all this pleasurable life.    Our friends asked us why we went so soon.    In army life it is perfectly natural to speak of one's financial condition, and it did not occur to us that civilians do not do the same.    I do not wonder now that they opened their eyes with well-bred astonishment when we said we were obliged to go because we had used all the money we had saved for leave of absence., and threatened, playfully, to send word that his Indian stories did not dine, hoping thereby to secure to himself the privilege of satisfying his hunger unmolested. At the, Century Club be received from distinguished men the most cordial congratulations on his essay into the literary field. They urged him with many an eneouniinnir word to continue the work. Some of
